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and the iron cage where Louis, Duke of Orleans, was
kept by Charles VIII. Near the Town-house stands the
College of Jesuits, where was heretofore an Amphitheater.
I was courteously entertained by a Jesuit, who had us
into the garden, where we fell into disputation.. The
house of Jaques Coeur is worth seeing. Bourges is an
Archbishopric and Primacy of Aquitaine. I took my leave
of Mr. Nicholas, and some other English there; and, on
the 23d, proceeded on my journey by Pont du Charge;
and lay that evening at Coulaiure, thirteen leagues.

24th September, 1644. By Franchesse, St. Menoux,
thence to Moulins, where we dined. This is the chief
town of the Bourbonnois, on the river Allier, very nav-
igable. The streets are fair; the castle has a noble pros-
pect, and has been the seat of the Dukes. Here is a
pretty park and garden. After dinner, came many who
offered knives and scissors to sell; it being a town famous
for these trifles. This Duchy of Bourbon is ordinarily
assigned for the dowry of the Queens of France.

Hence, we took horse for Varennes, an obscure village,
where we lay that night. The next day, we went some-
what out of the way to see the town of Bourbon 1'Arch-
ambaut, from whose ancient and rugged castle is derived
the name of the present Royal Family of France. The
castle stands on a flinty rock, overlooking the town. In
the midst -of the streets are some baths of medicinal
waters, some of them excessive hot, but nothing so neatly
walled and adorned as ours in Somersetshire; and indeed
they are chiefly used to drink of, our Queen being then
lodged there for that purpose. After dinner, I went to
see the St. Chapelle, a prime place of devotion, where is
kept one of the thorns of our Savior's crown, and a piece
of the real cross; excellent paintings on glass, and some
few statues of stone and wood, which they show for curi-
osities. Hence, we went forward to La Palise, a village
that lodged us that night.

26th September, 1644. We arrived at Roane, where we
quitted our guide, and took post for Lyons. Roane
seemed to me one of the pleasantest and most agreeable
places imaginable, for a retired person: for, .besides the
situation on the Loire, there are excellent provisions
cheap and abundant. It being late when we left this
town, we rode no further than Tarare that night (passingrner.
